a few seconds ceased, and he expired without a pang or groan/'28

The funeral took place on the following day with all the honours
that were appropriate to his high office; the entire British community
attended the ceremony and evinced their sorrow for his loss and their

respect for his memory.

The death of a great man of the stature and status of Sri William
Jones would, of course, be mourned by one and all; but particularly
touching was the sorrow expressed by the Indians who had known him,
moved with him and had assisted him in his many literary pursuits.
Lord Teignmouth records: .. "the pundits who were in the habit of
attending him, when I saw them at a public durbar, a few days after that
melancholy event, could neither restrain their tears for his loss, nor
find terms to express their admiration at the wonderful progress which
he had made, in the sciences which they professed/'29

Shortly before his death, Jones composed his own epitaph, which
was subsequently inscribed on his tomb. It is an epitaph which is eloquent
about his fear of God and love of humanity but modestly silent about
his achievements:

Here lies deposited,

the mortal part of a man,

who feared God, but not death;

and maintained independence,

but sought not riches;

who thought

none below him, but the base and unjust,
none above him, but the wise and virtuous;

who loved
his parents, kindred friends, country,

with an ardour

which was the chief source of

all his pleasure and all his pains:

and who, having devoted

his life to their service,

and to
the improvement of his mind,

resigned it calmly,
giving glory to his Creator
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